WE GET TOGETHER
filled him up. And so we come to the price which we
had to pay, . . *
Someone has said that there is nothing more terrible
than victory, except defeat, As I went for the Low-
land, I felt inclined to agree. The prospect of enter-
taining Rose for the rfext few hours was simply
devastating.
The food we had with us was happily ample for three,
and all we had to do was to drive a few miles and then
picnic in some sequestered lane. As for the absence
of a chauffeur, I decided that Rose must be told that
we made the man up. Here I should say that his car
was three miles off. He had left it, it seemed, at
some garage, because he had broken a spring. It was
to be ready again at five o'clock. Our programme was
therefore obvious. Now we had got him, we must
keep him until it was time for him to get under way.
If not, he would burst off to Louniy to see his friend.
As I came up with the Lowland, I saw that some-
thing was .wrong. Berry looked ripe for murder, and
a sulky look had settled on Rose's face.
" He says," said Berry, thickly, " he says he doesa't
want a cold lunch."
"That's right/' said Rose. "We want to get
together, don't we ? "
" Oh, rather/' said Berry, in the tone of one who is
subscribing to a suggestion that he shall be burnt alive*
" Well, you can't get together over a slice of cold
ham/'
" Can't you ? " said Berry. " I mean, 1 expect
you're right. What—what can you get together
W?"
" Rose is right/' I said quickly.   " That's the idea/*
Berry put his hand to his head.
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